SAFE CUSTODY

shall resist them far better if, while they think we
know nothing, in fact we all know very well what
their motives are. I say ' all/ because I mean ' all.'
So long as your enemy thinks that you know nothing,
your eyes and ears may be extremely useful. And
there's nothing the matter with Stiven's eyes and
ears."
" I'm perfectly happy/' said I. " I only hope he
knows more German than I."
"Ah," said Hubert ruefully, "that's where we
come unstuck. Still, I don't suppose foreign tongues
are Harris1 strong point, and as soon as we've had a
look round we must try and get hold of some fellow
to teach us to talk."
" That'll take us years," said I.
"Months," said Hubert. "But what of that?
We're not going to find out this secret in seven
days/'
With that he knocked out his pipe, and we went
to lunch.
We left Paris that night in a comfortable sleeping-
compartment, which, when its doors were shut, made
as private a closet as ever was built in a house. Such
was the roar of the train that nobody listening without
could have heard what was said, so when Stiven caijie
for orders before he retired, my cousin bade him come
in and told him the truth.
He heard Hubert out in silence. Then, without any
comment, he asked what Harris was like.
" Harris/' said I, " is a man of about forty-five.
He's tall and thin and clean-shaven, with sandy hair,
with a curious, sneering expression, and very big
hands."
" Might he be on this train, sir ? "
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